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CHAPTER X1,

" He Ald not know her, but his Umid
Mty and a steange litte choke In his
throut, the sudden fright whieh bad
pelaed him,, wore nof caused by em.
barrassmonft. e bad no thought that
she was one be had known, but could
not for the mowent recall. There was
Dothing of the awkwardness of that,
No; be was overpowered by the mirs-
¢le of this weeting, And yet, white
with marvellng, be felt It to be so
much more touchingly n gronter happl-
mess than he had ever known that at
st It was Inexpressibly sad,

At last be heard ber voles agaln,
whaking a little, an she sald;
© I am glad you remembered.”

“Remembered what? be fultered.

*“Then you don't?" she ecried. “And

you eame."

“Came here, do you meant™

“Yes—now, at noon,"

4 “AL!" be half whispered, unable to
spoak  aloud. “Was It you who
sald—who said: ‘Remember!  Across—
Acros’ "'—

“iAoross Maln  street bridge ot
moon!' ™ she finished for him gently,
“You"

He took a deep beeath In the wonder
of It. “Where wis It you sald that?'
he asked slowly. “Was It lust nighty*

“Don’t you even know that you came
£o meel met"

“l—camn to—to meot-you ™

Bhe gave n little pltying cry, very
pear a sob, seclng hin utter bowilder-
mont.

“It was ke the strangest dream lo
the world,” sbe salil, “You were at
the station when | came last night.
You don't remember at all¥ v

His eyes downcast, his face burning
hotly, he conld only shake his head,

“Yeu," she continued, “1 thought no
one wotld be there, for 1 had not
written to say what train I should
fake, but when 1 stepped down from
the platforni you were standing there,
though you didn't wee me at Arst—not
unttl 1 had ealled your pame and ran
to you. You sald, ‘I've come to meet
you,' but you sald It queerly, I thought.
And then you called o enrriage for me.
But you seemed so strange, You
conldn't tell how you Knew that T was
coming, and=and then 1—=1 understood
you weren't yourself, You were very
quiet, but | knew-1 know! Bo I iwoade
Jou get nto the carringe—and--and™—

She faltersd to n stop, and with that
shame Itself brought him courage, e
turned and foced hor. She had Ufted
her bandkerchief to her eyes, but at
his movement she dropped It, and it
wis not %o much (he delleate lovell
ness of her face that be saw then as
the tears upon her clivels,

Al poor boy ! ahe cried,
1 knew!"

“Yow=you took me liome?”

“You told me where you lived,” she |
anawered. “Yon, I took you home.*

“I don't understond,” he stammered
huskily. 1 don't uwnderstand.”

Bhe leaned toward him slightly, look-
Ing at him With great intentness,

“Yon Hdn't know me Isst oight"
sho sald. “Do you know me now?"

« For answer he could only stare at
her, dumfounded. e lifted an  un-

“1 knew!

steady band toward her appealingly,
but the mnnner of the lndy as she saw
ghe teuth underwent an April change,

“You told me where pou Uved," she an-
swered,
Bhe drew back lightly. He was fa-
vored with the most deliclous low
Jaugh e bad ever heard, and by some
magle whisk which she decomplished
thery was no gign of tears about har,
“Ab, I'm glad you're the sinwe, Joel”
ghe sald, “You never would or could
protongd very well, I'm gind you're the
same, and I'm glad Uve changed,
though that len't why you bave for-
) gotten me. You've forgotien me be
cause you never thought of me, Per
biaps I should not bave known you If
ou had changed a great deal as 1
ave,”

He wlarted, Joanlug back from her,

YALY whe Dnunghed. “that's it That
funny little twist of the head you al
wiays hnd, Nke o ke n—well, you
know 1 wost hinve told you i thonsand
times that It was like o nice friewdly
puppy. Ko why shouldn't | say so
pow? And your eyebrows! When you
look lke thut nobody could ever for
get yon, Joo ™,

e rose from the log and the mon
grel lenped upon bl uproariously.
thinkiug they wers to go botre bhelike
to food.

The ludy laughed wguin. “Dop't et
bim spoll wy parasol.  And 1 must
warn you wow; Never, pever tread ob
my skirt! I'm very {rritable about such
things!"

He hnd taken three or four vocertaln
backward steps from ber. Blhe sat be
fore him, vadiant with laughtor, the
lovellest crentire be bad ever pova,
but between bLow and thls chariing
vislon there swopt, through e warm,
scented June slr, o vell of snow Hke o
driven fog, npd balf obsetrod I the
heart of it a young g'rl stood knea deen
o n drift phed agniost sp old picket

e, her Blaek waterproof and shinhiby '

ekirt flupplog 1o the bllegard like torn
salls, oue of her hands cutstretebed to
ward him, lor startled syes fixed on
bis.

"And, oh, how like you" sald the
Indy; “bow like you and nobody else lu
the world, Jow, to have a yellow dog!”

“Arlel Tabor!"

His lps formed the words without
sound,

“Lan‘t It about Hme?” sbe sald. “Are
strauge ladies In the babdt of descend-
Ing from trilps to take you homae?”

Once, upon a white murnlog long ngo,
the sensntioun! progress of a certolp
youth up Maln street bad stiveed Ca-
pann, Bot that day was as nothing to
thie. Mr. Pantry bad left temporary
paralysis In bis wake, but ln the ense
of the two young people who passd
slowly aloug the street today It was
petrifaction, which seomingly threst-
enod In sevorsl lostances (most nota
bly that of Mr. Arp) to become peruna-
nent.

The lower portion of the street, Hned
with three and four story hulldings of
brick and stone, rother grim and hot
facades under the midday sun, afford-
od lttle shade to the clhiurch comers,
who woere working homeward In pro
eesslonnl  Nitle groups and  clumps,
none walking fast, thovgh none with
the appenrauce of gront lelsure, slnee
nelther rute of progress would have
been esteeriwd befitting the day, The
growth of Cinnan, steady, though nov
er startling, bid left almost all of the
churches dowutown, and Maln street
the principal svenve of communiention
betwoen thein and the “resldence pee
tion." Bo teday the Intermittent pro
cosslon strotched along the new cement
sldewalks from a little below the
squure to upper Maln street, where
maples Hoed the thoroughfare nnd the
manslons of the afluent stood among
pleasant lawns and strobberies.

It was late, for this had been a eoin-
munion Sunday, and those far o ad
vance, who had alveady reached the
pretty and shady part of the sireet,
were membars of the churches where
services had been shortest, though few
in the long parade looked ns If they
had been aftending anything very
sbiort, and many hends of families were
erlsp In thele replies to the theologicnl
Inquiries of thelr offspring. The men
Imparted lytgely a gloom to the Itin-
erant conforirse, mont of them wenrln:
bot, long black coats and having wilt
ed thelr collars, the ladles relleving
this gloom somewhat by the lighter
tiuts of their garments, the splek aud
span Jittle girls relleving It greatly by
thelr white fresses and thele fuces, the
latter bright with the hope of Sunda)
lee orean, while the boys, experiencles
some solace In that they were fnall]
out where a permon coull nt lenst
scrateh bingelf If Le hoad to, yet op
preased by the decorons necessiiles of
the day, marched along, furtively
planning behind lmperturbably secre
tive countenunces varlous means for
the Iater dikpersal of an odlous monat-
ony.

Uaunlly the conversation of this long
string of the homewnrd bound was
pot too frivolous or worldly. Nay; It
properly Intlined to discnslon of the
sormon.

It wos a serlons and seomly Bundiay
parade, the propriety of whoso beha
vior was todny almost disintegiate
when the lady of the bridge walked np
the streot i the shadow of 4 lney lay
ender parasol earcled by Joseph Lou
den, The congregation of the churol
across the square—that to which Jow:
stopaunt bad been late—wos just de
houching, almost In mass, upon Mal
atréot when these two went by, [t
uot quite the truth to say that all ey
vept the ehildren came to a dead hall
but i1t 15 not very far from It "The ol
wug thick with subdued exclamatio)
uud whikperingn.

Here 18 no mystery, Joe was pro
ably the only peron of respectihis
devlvatlon In Caghan who bad po
koown for weelka that Arlel Tabor wai
on her way home  And tho news tha!
plie had nreived the night before hio

been widely dissemingted on the wiy

to churok, entering church, In eligren
(evan sol) apd comlug out of chureh,
An necount of hir house In the Ave
nuo Hoorl Martin and of her portrait
In the Bulon=n mysterions Luslness to
muay and not lueking In grandeur for
that—had vecupled two ecolumns o
the Tocsin on o Jduy some wonths be-
fore whin Joe had found himself in-
lmleally beadlined on the fiest page
and had deopped the paper withont
reading  forthor.  Arlel's name bad
boen In the mouth of Canuan for &
long time—unfortunntely for Joe, how-
aver, not In the month of that Canaan
which bield converse il him,

Joe had not known ber, The wom-
on rocogniged Lor Infallibly st tiest
glanee, even those who had qulie for-
gotten her, And the women told thelr
men; hence the un-Sunday-llke de.
meanor of the processlon, for few
towns hold it more unseemly to stand
and stare st passersby, especlally on
the Babbath, But Arlel Talbor return-
od-—-aund walking with—with Jos Lou
den!

Arfel fAushed a little when she per
celved the extent of thelr conspleuous-
ness, but |t was not the blush that Joe
remembered had reddened the tanned
akin of old, for her brownness had

we long ago, though It had not left

merely plok aod white, This was
8 delicate rosiness risiug from hes
cheeks to ber tewples, as the earliest
dawn rises. If there had been mauy
words left In Joe he would have called
ft a divine blush, It fuscinated him,
and If anything could have deepened
the glamoor about bLer It would have
been this blush, He did not under-
stand It, but when he saw It he stum-

Those who gaped and siared were
for him only blurs In the backgroupd.
[ Truly, he saw “men aw trees walk-
| lag," nnd when It became pecessary o
slop out to the cuph In passing some
| ¢lump of people It was to Wim ns if
| Arlel and he, enchautedly alone, were
working thelr wuy through underbrosh
in the woods.

He kept trying to realize that this
lady of wonder was Ariol Tabor, bLut
. he could not.  He could not connect the
! #habby Arlel, whom he had trented as
one Loy treats another, with this young
woman of the world. He bad nlways
been embarrsssed bimself and ashamed
of hor when anything she 4ld made
him remember that, after all, she was &
girl, ns on the day he ran awny when
she kissed a lock of his halr escaplag
from the bandage. With that recollee-
| tlon even his cars .ow red. It did
| not seem probable that It would ever
bappen sagaln. The next Instant he
heard himself calllng her “Miss Ta-
wll“

At this sbe seemed amused. “You
ought to bave called me that years
ago.” she sald, “for all you knew me"

“l did know her—you, I mean” he
, answered. “1 used to know nearly
everything you were going to say be
fore you wsaid (t. It seems strange
pow"'—

[ “¥eu' she lnterrupted, “it does seem
| strange now."
| “Bomehow,” he went on, "1 doubt If
| now 1'd know."
| “gomebow,” she ochoed, with flae
| gravity, “1 doubt it too."
: Although be had so dlm & perception
of the starlng and whispering which
greoted and followed them, Arlel, of
course, was thoroughly aware of It
thongh the only slgn she gave was the
[ alight blusl, which very soon disap-
peaved.  That people turned to look at
her may bave been not altogether a
novelty. A girl who had learned to
appoar unconsclous of the continental
|Itnrv. the followlng gaze of the boule-
[ vands, the frank glasses of the costan-

gn In Rome, was not ill equipped to
face Maln street, Canaan, even as It
was today.

gtarted they Lad not talked o gr

desl. There bad beeu long silences, al-
| most nll her questions concerning the
| perfod of his runaway absence. She
'nupenred to know and to understand
| everything which had happensd sipce
his return to the town. e bad not, 1o
his turn, resched the point where he
would begln to question her, He was
too breathless In his consclousuess of
the marvelons present hour. She had
| told bim of the death of Roger Tabor,
| the year before. “Poor man!” she said
gently. “He lived to see how the oth-
or fellows did I at Inst, and everybody
llked him. He was very bappy over
there."

After a llttle while she had sald that
it was growlng close upon lunch time;
she must by golug back,

*“Then—then—goodby," replied
tuefully.

“Why ¥

s afrald you don't understand. It
wonldn't db for you to be seen with
me. Porbaps, though, you do undor
| stand, Wasn't that why you usked me
to meet you out here beyond the
bridget"”

In answer she looked at him full and
straight for three seconds, then threw
back bor head and closed her eyes tight
with laughter. Without a word she
took the parasol from him, opened it
herself, placed the amooth white coral
handle of It In his haud and lightly
took his arm. There was no further
demur on the part of the youug muo.
He did not know where she was golng.
Heo did not nsk.

Once Ariel smiled politely, not at Mr.
Londen, and Inclined her head twive,
with the result that the latter, afler
thinking for n time of how gracefuily
ghe did It and how pretty the top of
her hat was, became gradually con-
solons of a meaning in her action—~that
sho bad bowed to wome oue across ibe
gtreet. He lifted his hat, about four
minutes late, and discovered Mamle
Plke and Eugene Opon the opposite
pavement walklng home from chureh
together. Joo changed color,

| Tnder the sychmores before H;}

he

e sound of Arlel's voles brought
bim {o himself,

YBho Is Joveller than ever, lsn't she ™

“You, Indesdd,” be answered blaukly

“Would you «till plek"—~ she bega o
pmiling, but, spparently thinklvg bet
tor of It el inged ey question: "What
{8 the name of yeur dog, Mr. Lotde i
You haven't told e \

Y0h, Ii's Jost 4 yellow dog™ be eva !
od unnkilrg )y

“Young mn!" uhe wuid sllarply.

“Well” by admitted reluctantly, )
call I Bpe ok for short.”

“And what for lang? I want to know
llg real nhme”

“I'n milghty Inappropriate, because
wa're foud of ench other,” said Jos,
“but when I pleked bim up bhe was po
yallow and rvo thin atd so creeping and
wo seared that | oehristened Lim ‘He
spoctubility,” "

They wore now opposite the Plke
mansion, aud, to his surprise, she turp-
o, lodlcating the way by o touch
upon Lis sleeve, and crossed the street
toward the gate, which Mamle and
Eungene had entered, Mamie, after ex-
chinnging a word with Eugene upon
the steps, was already burrying ioto
the housa,

Arfel pnuned at the gate as if walt-
Ing for Joe to open It,

*Don't you know?* she erled "I'm
wtaylug here, Judge Plke has charge
of ull wy property. He was the ad-
minlstrator or something.” Then, see
ing hle chopfalien and sghast, she
wint va: “Of course you don't know.
You don't know anything about me.
You haven't even asked"

“You're golog to live here?™ he
gasped.

“Will you cowe to see me?' ghe

lnughod, “Will you come this after-
noou ¥’

He grew white. “You know I ean't.”
Be sald,

“You cnme here onece, You risked ¢
good deal then just to see Momie
dinee by o window, Don't you dare a
Bttle for an old friend?"

“All rlght,” he gulped. *I'll try.”

Mr, Bantry bad come down to the
gate and was holding It open, hig eves
fixed upon Arlel, within them a rising
glow. An lmpression came to Joe aft
erward that his stepbrother had looked
very handsome,

“Ponslbly you remember me, Miss

Tabor?' sald Eugene In a deep and |

Impressive volce, lifting his bat. “We
wore pelglibors, 1T belleve, In the old

dayn"
Bhe gave him Ler linnd In a fashion
somewhat uanuerly, favoring him

with a bright, negligent smile. *“Oh,
quite,” she answered, furning agaln to
Joe as she entered the gate. “Then 1
shall expect you®

“T'I trx” ald Joe. “I'll try.”

He stumbled away, Respectabliity
and he together Interferiog alarmingly
with the comfort of Mr, Fillteraft, who
had stopped In the middle of the pave-
ment to stare glassily at Arlel. Bu-
gene accompanled the latter Into the
house, and Joer looking back, under-
stood. Mamle bad sent his stepbrother
to bring Ariel lo—and to keep him
from following.

*“This afternoon!” The thought took
away his Lreath, and he became paler.

For stomach’ troubles, billlougness
and constipation try Chamberiain®s
Stomach and Liver Tablets. Many re-
markable cures have been effected by
them. Priceg 25 cents. SBamples free,
For sale by Frank Hart and Lealing
Druggilsts,

TRANGPORTATION.

Steamer

TELEGRAPH

The only Steamboat makiog & round trip DAILY
except Thursday Letween Portland and Astoria
awd way polats.

NO WAY POINTS ON SBUNDAY

Portiand Lagding, Alder Btreet Dock
Astoria Landing, Callender Pock

Leave Portiand 7:00 fs, m.; arrive Astoria,1:30
pmy Leave Astoris 230 p. m; arrive Portland
30 pom,

SUNDAY EXCURSIONS

Loave Portland 8 8, m.; arrive Astoria 1 p. m,
Leave Astoria 8 p. mi., arriye Portland # p. m.

The

K'’,Line

Steamer - Lurline

Night Boat for Portlandand| ———

Way Landings.

PASSENGERS. FREIGHT.

Leaves Astoria daily except Bunday st
Tpm

Leaves Portland Dally Except Sunday
at 7 am,

Quick Service Exoellont Meals
Qood Berths.

Landing Astoria Flavel Wharf,
Landing Portland Foot Taylor 8L

IC. M.IFOWLER, Agent.

Phone Main 2761,

STOP WOMAN
AND CONSIDER

First, that almost every operation
f hosplitals, performed upon
n our

Occaslonally one has tae fortune to
meet women who are ldeal In looks
and figure. Ninety-nine times out of
a hundred you will find she takes Hol-
lister's Rocky Mountain Tea. Tea or
Tablets, 36 cents. Frank Hart

SHRINERS WRECKED.

En Route to Los Angeles on Banta Fe
Twelve Injured.

RATON, N. M., May 4—West hound
Banta Fe passcnger traln No. 1, was
wrecked Woednesday night 20 miles
south of Raton by the breaking of an

axle under tae engine tender. Twelve
passengers were injured, ten seriously
but none fatally.

The train carrled many Shriners en
route 1o Los Angeles. Two hundred
and elght passengers on the train were
throwy Into a panile by the wradk
Alexmnder Kueller, of Los  Angeless,
wis hurt, ans hand being brulsed, Two
of the passengers were taken to the
hospital at Los Vegas. Traffic was
delayed fifteen hours, and the loss te
rolling stock amounted to §7,600,

Some of the passengers in thely ex-
citement jumped tarough windows and
were cul by glass,

"THE GEM

C. F. WISE, Prop.

Choice Wines, Liquors
and Ggan
Hot Lunch at all Hours

Merchants Lunch From
1:30 6. m. to 2330 p A
‘' a5 Conts

1

Corner Eleventh and Commerclal

ASTORIA

OREGOS

The Astoria Hardware Co.

Is now ready for your orders.

Graton and Knight Belting, Corbin Build-
ers’ Hardware. Geneseo Ready Roofing.

113 12th St.

General Hardware, etc.

Ne make it our aim to do first class work at
reasonable prices.

222 Twelfth Street.

STEEL @ EWART

ELECTRICAL
CONTRACTORS |

In Business for Business and Your Satisfaction.

Next to the Astoria Theatre.

e R e L]

MAY, .1907.
Low Water, AM. | P.M.

Date, hm.| £t [hom, | £t
Wedneaday .. .. 1] 9:37/-0.9] 9:88 2.8
Thurkday .. ¢ BJ10:381-0.7|10:88] 8.3
Friday .. voovee 3[11:38/-0,8/11: 48] 3.5
Baturday .. .o $oeiialea 1838 0.1
BUNDAY .. 4a B 1:18] 3.4] 1:49 0.4
Monday .. «uese 8 2:28| 3.0| 2:50{ 0.7
Tuesday .. .... T| 8:80) 8.4] 3:48] 1.0
Wednesdnay ., .. 8 4:82 1.5 4:40{ 1.2
Thursday .. ... 9 5:28 1.0| 5:30/ 1.3
Friday .. .coore 10 8:07| 0.8] 8:10] 1.7
Saturday .. ...11] 8:48 0.1 6:48 2.1
SUNDAY .. ...18 7:27-0.1] 7i81] 8.5
MOndaY v cosss 13] 8:02-0.1! TihY 219
Tuesday .. ....14] 3:33-0.1] $:28) 8.2
Wednesday .. ..16] 9:056! 0,1] 8:53 3.5
Thursday .. ... 18 B:Ht 0.8 6:88] 3.8
Friday .. s 17]10:04] 0.56110:04] 3.9
Saturday .. ...18{10:54] 0.7/11:10] 3.9
BUNDAY .. +«.18.11:40) 0.8)....4 ...
Monday .. «.o.20] 0:12) 3,8]12:81] 1.8
Tuesday ... .31 1:28] 3.4] 1:270 1.4
Wednesday .. ..28] 2:26] 2.8) 2:%6) 1.6
Thursday .. ...28) 3:28/ 2.0/ 3:84] 1.8
Friday .. ......24] 4:27 l.!] 4:80 1.9
Saturday . w25 5:18 0.8 G:18] 2.0
SUNDAY .36} 6:07/-0.0| 6:08{ 2.8
Monday .. «.s..27 G:SBT-I.!J 8:58] 1.4
Tuesday .. ....28) T:44/-1.6] 7:43{ 2.8
Wednesday .. .30 8:88/-1.8) 8:38] 8.8
Thursday .. ...30] 0:84/-1.5/ 9:28] 3.0
Friday .. ..o 31]10:1751.3/10:81] 3.1

TIDE TABLE, MAY

MAY, .1907.
High Water, AM | PPM

Date. ham, | £t [ ham, | £
Wedneaday .. .. 1| 2:42] 8.4] 2:50| 7.3
Thursday .. ... 3 3:20] 9.1] 5:02] 7.0
Friday .. ...... 8 4:96/ 8.8| 6:10] 6.9
Saturday .. ... 4§ 5:08] 8.0| 7:93 T.1
SUNDAY .. .. 5| 8471 7.6 8:97) T4
Monday .. ... B! b:ﬁ?? 7.8] 9:98| 1.
Tuesday .. .... T 9:22 T.4i10:08| 8.1
Wednesday .. .. Bilf):!{ T.5{10:58] 8.4
Thureday .. ... 9]11:17] 7.7{11:30| B.¢
Friday .. .oe0es 10000 culen oo 18508 BT
Saturday .. L1 0:08] 8.8/19:47] 1.5
BUNDAY .. ... 12 0‘.37i 8.9 1:27] 7.3
Monday .. .vi4s 13| 1:08] 8.8 2:05} 7.1
Toasday .. ..oon 14] 1:38] B.7] 2:48] 08
Wednesday .. ..106] 2:08| 8.5 .8:81| 6.5
Thursday .. ...16) 3:40{ 8.3| 4:08] 8.4
Friday .. ".'..171'3:1! T.0] 4:43] 0.4
Saturday .. s 18] 8:668] 7.8| 6:81) 6.5
SUNDAY .. ...18) 4:47] 7.3| 6:85/'6.6
Monday .. +....20 8:48] 8.8 7:%0] 7.0
Toesday .. .... 1] 7:08] 6.8 8:12| 7.6
Wednesday .. .23 8:17] 6.6] 9:08] 7.9
Thureday .. ...28] 9:28) 4.9/'9:51| 8.4
Friday .. sveees 24/10: 28] 7.2/10:38] 8.9
Saturday .. 356(11:80] 7.5/11:28 0.4
SUNDAY . ... 1oovo[19:18] 7.8
Monday .. 27 0:08) 9.8/ 1:11] 7.8
Tuesday .. ....28] 0:40110.0) 3:08| 7.7
Wednesday .. ..80] 1:58] 0.8 2:87| 7.4
Thuraday .. ...30] 2:823] 9.8 2:81) 7.5
Friday .« «.ooa0.31] 3:18] 0.9] 4400 7.8




